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IT'S Tftf TRUTH THAT HURTS.

Aspiration.
If I conlil Mild to diatant mm,
With aprefcfifarf aalfclnd kfodly breexe,
The ahlpimy fancy bufldiaiMi# '

If I could rearwithoUt tho fcnii*.
And aweat that cornea of Iom ud gabi,'
The caitlefT would hare |n Bpaln.
If I ooald lay all »iu aside,
And taka tho Bavior m my Raide,
And hare no pih$r rule bwride.
If I could win a deathleM name,
And eatoh a bauble men oall fame,
And never know thaatiog of blame-
If cruel gain owns not by atealih,
Acroea the current of my health, .

To taint the Ufa hlood'a precious wealth^
If I could claim tha good and gTaat,.
Who*® fellowship ia rich eatate,
And foal their friendly oorrelate.
Then life would pay ita Simple coat,
And hope and fame would not ha loat.
Upon Time'a oceau tempeat-toeaed.
Dut man hath carea and toll hath atlng*,
And richea take upon thorn winga,
And labor only honor brings.
Alaa! my ahipa lie on tha atrand,
Sly caatlea in tho Bpaniah land,
Are built of rainbowa on tho Band.

MY FREDER1CA,
The eyes of my Frederioa ¦were as

bluo on the sky, or as theaoshthat
bound her slim waist; her oomplexion
wah of lily purity; her lips wore as
rosobuds bursting into flower '}'her hair
waa tho yullow gold of flax, intertwined
with floss silk. I call her my Frederics
by a sort of poetical license and in
right of my lovo for her. She was, in
truth, at thin time, the Froderica of tho
Herr Professor Yondergucht, tho sub-
reotor of the .university, for She was
his daughter: and afterwards she be-'
came the Frederioa of another. Still I
ventured to call her mino.absurd as it
may soem. I even call her mino now,

Iwas ohristened Hans, whioh showed,
perhaps, that my family did not expectgreat things of me J for Hans has,
somehow, come to signify a foolish sort
of follow all the world ovor^.' "Hans
is alow, but he is suro," my father was
wont to say of me. Slow ?. very likely.
Bnt suro. How, sndi of what ?

I did not distinguish myself as a stu¬
dent. I drank muoh beer and smoked
mtray pipes, and, as mementoes of my
Bnrsohon lifo, I still carry about with
me a scar on my oraniup, which will
stand forth exposed unplenaantly when
I tiAvo RTO*-n bjli ua «n TiRly -ram
aoross my left cheek, tho result of a

badly-stitched sabro out., -1) d|d, hot
fight dnela because I liked fighting, bnt
because I oonld not well avoid it,
Frederioa had let fall/ now her lccrohiflfj
now her bouquet. In' my haste to,

_yctojo these treasures' £
ibrriptly against a fellbw-stu-

dent By mischsDco X oven tro<l uponhilftffee. His feet wero tender; his
language violent Combat anflMjIdod-
ahed became unavoidable. He uscaped
without H ,htttti;-iI(jrAs less fortunate.
It was owned. however, that I had com¬
ported myself boooniingly!
I mot my Froderica only now and

then at the «rfrccs-and the receptions
of the Herr Professor, her father.
Did sho know of my lovo?-* Yes'} if

shC could read my glances, though, I
admit, I hovp known eyes moro oxpres-.sivo than" my own, which are, indeed,
of fsintooloraiid.feeble power, needing
help frpm ooncavo glasses. Yesi if
sho coul^ penetrato my thoughts or di-
vino ^ay dreams. Otherwise she would;
bo less informed upon the subject.
For I could not precipitate my lovo

inte words. My Frederioa did not in-,
vite speeoh or indulge therein herself.-
She was too beautiful* to have need of
language; she was a poem in herself.
It was Bif^cifcnt'to Mk upon her. To
address lior, orto'.hopS, to hear her,
would haVo been outrageous presump¬
tion. Bp I hold. I have. heard her,
silence imputed to ly^is a fault. But
of what sinful folly .w)U> not .some be
guilty? There are men who would
navetho Venus of Medieisi fitted with
tho apparatus of:a German doll, and
made, upon pressure Hn the ribs, to
speak, ..Pa-pa," "Mama."
When I went to England I promised,

to myself, that I Would never forget
Frederioa. I planned to return some
day and mako her mino; meanwhile I
would'grow rich.1 At present I w&*
very ill supplied with money. My
father could sparo me. none.his own
wants wero more than ho cduld com¬
fortably meet Hfi bestowed upon mo
hii blessing, however.all he had to,
give. I rcoeived'Jt' gt*tefuljy, if not
without » wjiji,that it hadbeen a moro
marketable commodity.

I hadxesolved: to beoomo a famous
painter, or rmther, I should say n
wealthy one. I knew that England, if
"ho gives artists nothing else, gives
thatn'money, at any rate. Perhaps that
ia all thoy really require of hfer.
I found myself ih London, tho tenant

of a garret, which served mo for a

studio, sitting-room, bed-ofiatnber.all
1 had made the acquaintance of . little
firoup of fellow artists assembling at a

cheap oafe.half Swiss, half German.
intheSoho distriet They wero Eng.
Hah, with a Frenchman among them,
*hose name was Alphonse, I think, or

AdolftoS; I am not sure which'/' Bit
when a Fronohman Is not Alphonse, he
Unaaally'AdpfrU '

They made mo welcomo, and Wero (of
"crvice to mo. One of thorn kindly in¬
troduced me to mi pawnbroker, from
whom I derivedmuoh useful assistance;
though,ithe more l nought his aid, tho
»ore my wardrobe diminished. But
that could not be helped. I had to
lire.
We talked, and played dominoes, and

Mnoked.the Englishmen, cig*r« ,JmoFrenchmen, cigarettess I. mytho ohlna bowi. plated lid, snd worsted
[waela. They were kind to me, al¬
though they found me laughable,-with
®ylong hair, my speotaoles, and my
M English Idid iot mind. Indeed
* did not understand them. Jokesm la

are always thrown away upon mo.
A» I have said, I inf slow.
Of my art I soon discovered they did
w think wghiyr!iT»wto® from Germonv s large unfinished

'*M informal to mj ok»«rin ">»»

Leasing was almost unknown in Eng¬land, and that my labor accordinglybadbeen wanted.
I hqd been proud and hopeful of raypicture, thbngh Ican admit now thai ft

waa aonido and clumsy porhtmancQ.
My friends ptitloised 'it very freelV-fIt I Wot#this bard, because the work ,Jmd really.cost me much. I havenot a ready hand.
I could never design .my adroitneis..
For one stroke that in correct I execute
six that are all wrongj -ao my canTaa
comes to have a muddlftd'blunderinglook. I am myself shocked'at its ugli¬
ness. Jei.I usually.with obstinata
toil and severo perjl^npy.;gct thirtga
rigbt.»t:wati tn ,.v]
My friends had quiofc eyes and dox-

terons hands.they sketched with sur¬
prising fnoility andv Wivid effeot. A1-'
phonse, as I will call hiin, wns in-his wayespecially gifted. He could design is
deftly as he could twist up n cigarette,
or twist the end of, bis mustache inta
pin-point*. A few movements of his
poncil and tlio thing \Ms' ddn<*. Muoh
moro than this I think he conld pqt nc-.
complisb, He was true to his-originho was of a nation of skotchers--great
at beginning, leaving completenpss aqdachievement to othera^-tho Germans
lot us say.He grinned wickedly, scofllngly atmy
picture. - Hi
"My poor Hans," said an English-

man, kindly.ho has grown famouB
since, I am glay to say, for he was a
true artist." this will not do. Torn
Minna Yon Barnhelm to the wall. Thnf's
my advice. Point something smaller,
simpler, or you will stand no ohanco
with the dealers."

Wlien^ we wore alone, ho proffe
help from his purse.though it was bnt
poorly furnished, and he was, I know,
in dnbt, I would not'borrow of tyim ;
but I thanked him till my yoke fallod
mo, and I oould not see for my tears.
Iliad by this time qnito a pack of

pawn tickets. I was subsisting, liko a
moth; on my clothes. A coat lasted mo
a wedk, a waistcoat three days, and' no
on. But soon I should have nothing
more to pledge, nntf thou.?

TCry miserable.' I ceroid i

suspicion,agd mistrust on .the .1090
my landlady, printed in dfieplr and
plainer lines overy day. She was afraid
of losing her rent. She told mo 1 must,
[iveup ray garret, and find another
lome. Where ? In the stroot.or the
Thame.?
I tried to live on as littlo as possiblo.

I went ont every doy for an hour-or 10,
that my landlady might think I was
dining. Iwnlkejl hither and thither,
in rotired streets, furtively devouring
penny loaf of bread.it was all I could
ifford. Then I returned, effecting; a

or whistling, with
in 1.jtfair of one refreshed and in gooil

spirits. 'Bnt I was an indifferent actor.
Was sh'o, duped, that landlady, I Won¬
der? Perhaps. My stomach was not,
I know. There was no deceiving that.
What oomfort was left me f Only my

pipe and my lovo for Frederica. And

Sesontly my pip® had to go.round
0 corner/ My lovo, uofc being nego-

| tiable, alone remaiiiear ^ x
1 tried ',\o paint-somothing, aw-
ling, a' sketch, a study, .that would
ring money to buy fdod- with. My
uglish friend set up an eaafeljor mo in

Js studio. Ho had .modeli1 coming to
him snfoly I oonlfl do something with
them ? Hero waB a Mulatto, of stipdrh

gold.^Here afipanish gipsy, with
...Mj-bhick hair, flashing eyes, ivory
teeth, and .cHeeks; like r.iBfiot applet]
flushed with mxufc $
Og^ras in vnim , My. heayy heart
weighed down mynand. -It was duller,
moi-e awkward, and inert than ever. I
could do nothing.
I retreated tof ,my garret. I fluntr

myself'upon, my truckjla bed ; nbt to

sl^ep.'but tq1torture Myself witha fears,
memoWM,5 dreams, tny'hdad burnfag,
my brain disordered/ J HUM.
D'nsk'carteV anfl then night. The

mooa-frays*flooded -thn-roora, to f^de
gradually iptq. the jellbv
the morning, 'Another .di
ing'tb fltfd m&mdre Vroto
lorn and destitute than eveh I 'oould'
notrfsc.-1 lay upOii my bed,'dressed
as I was, tliinklrig.thlnkiifg.in a 'oori-
fn^d, foyere4 way' n0V0f the fu tu'ro-
I did not dare do' tnat.mtt'of the" past
and the miserable, most miserable prei<
ont. And, now and then, the name of
Fredoricn broke from ray lips.
Suddenly there came the sound of

some ono moving in my studio, I start-
ed.I roused myBeli. It was morning.
A figure stood upon the littlo throno
fronting thoeasM. *.

Frederica I
She whs clothed in fluent draperies of

white; iher flaxen hair streamed, a very
mantle, over her-shoulders;.her, bluo
eyos were turned heavenward; her slen¬
der alabaster hands were orosaed upon
her bosom.' She'waU i'Baiut-^an angell
Tho*FrMeri6a of my dreams, my hopw,
my loVe, was posing bofore mo f

I flew to my palette and brushes and
set to work, I sketched with ^'facility
and rapidity I had never beforo and

"-t..1 TI«!M

eogcruuso. a. uuuiu ^ .

fire ridemed to be bonrsihg through mv

veins. A pioturo was growing under
my hands~>-a picture to be proud of, I
dreaded each moment that the vision
would vanish.
Bnt she remained.motionless m

ever.with the iamo rapid air. divinely
boautiful, 3he spoke no woW*W did
I Whites* lier. I dreaded that speech
might flisaolvd the. spell. My blelsod
Frederica I . ./

I had beon thus engaged some hours;
my task waa nearly oompleted. Fdr a

moment 1 paused to breathe freely, and
to close and rest my burning eyes. I
was faint ahd ilok with fatiguo and ej;
citeraent. Yes, and with hunger; I had
not tasted food for twenty<four honn
and more.
When I turned again to look at Fred<

erica, ahe had departed I All was ovor,

It waa a dream, perhaps; bnt I had nro<

daoed a picturo, My strength failed
me, and I sank helplessly upon the floor
of my atndfo.

Presently consciousness returned to
me. I found my English friend and
Alphonio beside me. They were in-

spcoting my portrait of Fradcrlcn; forit *08 o portrait, although ot that (act
they had ho suspicion.
'."Oome, cheer np, Hnns," said tho
EnglUhmap. "Xb(» tiUI This is
y notoanj bail, irntjon How?"
"Yoila uuartiato qni'peint <lo qAic"He taVpnlXilh eiir, It 'stemed to
mo. Tho picture was far beyond any.thiug ho could oxoeute. Of that X felt
assured. And lie was joalonH. X dis-likfetflilm'; (hat's the plaftt truth. Andho. did nqVliko me. It may be that wedid not understand each other.
I loBt .sighiof him Boon afterwards.Many years elapsed before I heard whathad become of him. He was shot in tholate war, it apperaed.Ha had taken

arms for his native land, and perishedin an affair of ontnosts near Thionville
.not a regular battle; bnt amoro sketok
of ope. So far, he had been faithful tohimself to tho last. Qe nevar had to
^olwilh »nrtWi*4 barotfd Hocould oompleto nothing.not even his
life., That was but a fragment.an out¬line nevor filled jn. Bnt I digress.Tho Englishman flentout for beer andbread and meat. Ho said cheeringwords, patting mo on the back; he sat
with me while I ate ravenously, liko a
wolf. I ceased to tremble; I grew warm
and comfortable. Then ho took away
my painting. He returned later in tho
day, bringing ®e monoy for it. Ho
had sold it advantageously to a dealer
of his acquaintance. I was happy andhopeful once more. And, forthwith, I
took my pipe out of pawn.
Myjuck nod turned. ..Thenceforward

I prospered.ndt too'suddenly, or in, anoxtraordinanr measure, but after a
gradual and modestf.fashion. I was
contont ifjL oould but earn a BiibBtence;and this came 'to be more and more a
matter of certainty with me. I was en¬
abled -to sell my picture, upon terms
that wore moderate, but still sufficient.
Only I could produce bnt few piotures;not that I lacked industry, for indeod I
labored inoessailtly but my constitu¬
tional Blowness could not bo whplly
overcome. In time there hroso a cer¬
tain steady demand Mr'"my works. I
was not famous, bnt I was succeeding.I had even sold ot last my illustration
of tho scene in Leasing1# Minna-Von
Bartmelm; and for a considerable price.All this had occupied some time,however. Years, indoed, had passed ;for it is only very rarely that a namo
can be made in a daj EjukU then, it is
never suoh a name as Hans. I had
worked on steadily. without quittingLondon; but I had removed from mygarret studio tomoro convenient and
seemly promises. I was growing gray,and a' look of ago had come into mv
faco. My flguro was less erect than it
had been, and was tending to ungraco-fnlness of contour. All my waistcoats
had been enlarged. I was, indeod,"
portly, from drinking English beer, or
from age and snccesB, combined with
constitutional inclinings.
I had not forgotton my Fredorica.

Certainly not. Bnt no such vision of
her oa lliave desoribed liod again visit-
od mo. It was in my diro need that
nho had como to me; bat my timo of
need was over. Still, she was often in
my thoughts. OftenIresolved to return
to Germany, Book her ont, and ontrcat
her to be mino. I will go, I said,when
I havo saved so much:money; whenu
have completod this picture or that.
Still I did not move. Mv natnaal slow¬
ness hindered mo; and I postponed my
departure from timo to timo. let I hau
fairly attained tho end of my coming to
England. I was generally recognizcd
to be a successful painter in my pe-
ouliar and, perhaps, narrow path of art.

I was rioh enough now both to lovo
and to marry. Formerly I could only
afford to lovo.an inexpensive pursuit
ns I had conducted it.

. ,At length I was constrained to go
for news roached mo from Germany ol
the serious illness of jSxy father. The
poor old :man was dying, I. JJMtold. Alas 1 I arrived at his bedside
only in time to close his eyes. Then I
commenced my quest of tho Frailein
Fre'deftciC "

It was with difficulty I. could obtain
anv tidings of her. Tbcre was a nowsuS-rcctoT at;the. university. The Herr
Professor V.ndernuckt ml noCrooro.
Ho wan almost lorgottan.
Presently came news; bot what

news! I was doomed to hear that_i4y
Fredorica had become the w to "' Hot
Hchnellen, of the firm of Eisendeeken
4 Schnclleo. mcrohauts ol Hamburg,
trailing largely in train oil, hides, and
oolonlal produce.

I nought ont Herr Sohnellen, lor L
waa determined that I woold not quit
Germany nntil I had seen once more

my first and only lovo.
Herr Sohnellen was »n elderlygentle¬

man, portly and bald, with very
t
stiff

miliars' but bin manners wore grac.oui
I introduced nmdr to bim.inloraiug
him that I had oiiie en|oj«d the ao-

ouaintacco ol his wile when "be wasJraulein Fraderloa, only daughter

"'leTn^Ttohi.hon«. Holed
nieiutoaBpaolons apartment hand-

J* Ue hjrtoU-
withaciUdof ohnbby olrtldreu

J.C""111 b» »1"'' and,"°^jwaatapgt;

JSS'bwk". You have not heard the

n6^Wbat now«?"

" Paris has fallen. They ore firing thesalute in celebration oLthe great event."
Anothor roar from tho gtins.
41 Oomo in," aaid Frederica, quietly,

as though in answer to somo ono lightlytapping at the door.
" She hears J" oried Herr Sohnellen,with a gratified air. "-You perceivethat Frcderiea is not bo deaf as peoplo

have-said." /
u Deaf ?"
"Yon have forgotten/ mein .her.

Frederica was held to bo almoit itone
deaf in her youth."
No wondor that in addition to her

other charms she had posKegaojiLthat of

yotf
There was a slato before her, which

wop employed, it appeared, as a means'
of conversation. Bhe was in formed, byits means, concerning me. Bnt it was
clear that she did not entertain th«
slight©^ recollection of mo. There
were so many studeritiiunder the Herr
Professor, her father,, sho explained.
And, so many of them wero named
HanB. And they were all young;
whereas I.bnt this she did not add.
was middle-aged, to say the least of it.

Little^ more than this passed at onr
interview.
I took-my leave, depressed and dis-

tnrbed iu» to tho present, but not as to
the past; that oonld not bo. I did not
love the wifo of Herr Schnellen. I am
a moral character. Bat still I loved the
Frederica who, though lost, was yetcontained in the stout form of that mat¬
ron lady, Fran Bohnollen, liko a sov¬
ereign secreted in a loaf of bread, or
tho needle in tho bottlo of hay of tho
English provorb. It was true that my
Frederica could not now bo parted from
the envelope which' so substantialized
and magnified her. That was a misfor¬
tune I had to endure, as best I could.
Altogether, I bore it pretty well.
Mino was still tho ethereal Frederica.

Herr Schnellen's tho moro material.I
may even say the .very material.Fred¬
erica, from whom all ethereal properties
had completely evaporated. Mino had
been tho spell; the disenchantment,
possibly, Her Schnellen's.
She never know of mv love. I am not

sure that showas ever thoroughly aware
of my existence. But what did it mat¬
ter? Tho genuineness of my passion
was not thereby affected. The votary's
offerings may not bo received; his
adoration may be unrequited. Still,
his sincerity remains unquestionable.
it may even'be the moro sublimo.
My lovo was a dream, almost a folly;

but not entirely so, for, remember, it
sustained me in an hoar of soro trouble,
it waa attended with solid .advantages.
To it I owed such success as I have ob¬
tained.; and, moreover, it colored and
infinenoed my life, weaving into ita tex-
tnro a thread of gold. It was romanco
.it was, poetry, to. my thinking; and
have not'these value,"liowover scorning-
ly fond and futile, vague of purpose,
and vain of result?

I ¦Honldhavosoughthcr sooner ? It
may be so, Perhaps things, happened
for the best, rstill call her my Fred-
erica, thinking of her over as sho was

llkcnTn angol released mo from"'despair
and destitution, and led mo back toJife
and well-being.
I returned to London to my art and

to my pipe. Art, at any rate, iB always
faithful; and, perhaps, to one of my
yearfe, a pipe is the best of wives."-, It is
silent as Frederica bnt What' comfort
it exhales! how it bears with one Ino^r,
it oven encourages one's dreatnings; and
hopes; and flights of fltioy.l' How com¬

panionable 1 how,j enduring how oon^'
soling I And it never disagrees with
ono;, unless, of course, ,it is very much
abused.'

A Curious Lake.
'One of' our New England exohnuges.

relates tho following: "A body.;of
water, saidnto- 'cover van area-Of two
acres or mdwv'haa just been discovered,
on the top of one of the. mountain in
Glatenbury. Some o^the oldest inhab¬
itants say.that'many,veaxs ago it was
known to bd there and was called »tHe
' tost Pond,' And, that ono day, Bfophen
Pratt, then ofBeAningtbn, Yt.,<and,two
other gentlemen'tfero roatoifag about in
tlio then semingly interminable forests,
trapping, Happening, to rhave hooks'
ana lines in their pookets they doter-1
mined to s^e if there wasn't somo trout
in tho, small brook -ifhioh they came
ncro^si After1 getting evervthingjn .

readiness they threw their hooks into,
the little brook, and tp their amazement,
as they afterwards expressed it thcin-
Belves, ' it was filled with trout I' They
fished along up the stream a few rods,
and to their utter, astonishment, oame
to the pond abovo mentioned. There
they said the trout4 took hold too iast
for sport 1' They caught moro1 (hr~

nnci ieitmoiriuuui, uuigicnuj

They traveled all the next day, but
could not find tho pond, and it hits not
been discovered until now." 1

Civilized Indians.
The Indians in Maine are allowed to

send a dolegato to the Stato Legisla¬
ture. This year the delegate is appar¬
ently competent, judging from this
story whioh a Belfast paper tells:
"Hon. Samuel D. Leavitt, who rep¬

resents Eaatport in the Legislature, en¬

joys the friendship and oonfidence of
the stalwart aborigine that tho Passa-
mnqnoddy Indians send to tho oapital.
They are neighbors at home, and Sam
has hunted and fished nndor tho guid¬
ance of tho Beprosentativo Big Injun.
.Leberet,' said ho, accosting hib wnite
brother with thnt twist of| tho tongue
whioh ignores certain letters in tho al»
phabet. . Leberet, what you do'um for
us here?' 'Well, I don't know, mv

friend, they are pretty snug with their
money.' 1Yes. but we must havo 'um
money, must Bliingle 'um school-house,
must fix 'um up ohapol. S'poso you
can't get 'um straight, you must steal

American Field Sports.

A TreuieniloM* Pox Hunt In flutter Coun¬
ty, Ohio.

The peopje of Boas Township, Ohio.'
lately indulged in one of those grand
fox hunts for which Butler county is
now becoming famous; Many residents
of Hamilton and the townshipf surround¬ing had been looking forward to the
affair with intereat, nnd in Boea Town¬
ship the day wus set apart by oitizens of
all ages of.a holiday.
' .Saturday morning, sun'ai\d wind rosetogether, find After a brisk race the auh
'warscreetoed'hfchindHhe wintry1 clouds,
and the' wind- flnrsued the raee indo-
pendently all the daytbnougli, reducing
the temperature to such: a point that
circulation could,be kept oomfortubly
aotive.pnly-by meanf of unoomfoctiablyactive exertion. Small parties, in car¬
riages and light wogons, ebmmencod to
Wave the Butler.Houso, Hamilton, for
the meeting ground as early as'half-pasteight. i. ..¦

A brisk trot of-half an hour, over a
smooth turnpiko throughi a fine coun¬
try, brought the visitor to MillviUc, on
tho bank of Indian Creek. Down the
Colt rain piko, a mile and a half below
the Twenty-three Mile House,' the'innc-
tion of tho east ond north boundaries of
the hunting "was. struck. Scattered
down tho piko, over a' distance of two
miles or more, small knots of men and
boys were seen, waiting for the signal
to start; and larger groups stood aronnd
rail firea, and mongrel dogs of variod
hue squatted olose to their masters'
heeln, and shivered on the green grass
or froxen graveL And in the sarno man¬
ner tho north line crossed the bottom
land, and wound up tho hill past tho
Indian Greek Honsb.

L'uko Bradley, Chief Marshal, on a
heavy-bottomed gray horse, galloped
ap to tho group of mounted assistants,
among whom wero John Owens, Ham.
Gillespie, Wm. Morris, John Dick,
John Knox, and Bnlph BrOwn, who in
turn-galloped a la tnUHalro east and
north'along tho lines, carrying tho
word to other marshals. The right of
tho piko was lined with long, low corn-
flolds, which ended a quarter of a mile
at tho foot of heavily-wooded hills.
Back of the hill, the lines extended a
die tan co of three miles or more, whilo
the ends' wore from a mile and a half
to two miles in width. For a oentre
pole, on the Morris farm, a tall hick^
ory, flying the stars and stripes, had
,been hoisted, and from this point a
good portion of the line was visible.
Dowu in the bottom, as tho signal to

start was givon, men and boys do-
ployed, snd in skirmish line order
grossed the oorn-fields to tho foot of the
hill, keeping up, as they moved, an in¬
cessant din from drums, aleigli and eow
bells, jingling cans, and horns, mingled
with their own hideous yelling. As
the volumo of sound grew stronger, and
the armies approached the centre pole,
tbreo foxes were discovered. 8omo-
where near the McCne Indian mound
two of them escaped* and tho remain¬
ing animal sped forward from ono sido,
only to be driven back by tho crofcd of
men and ilidir .hideous music. Moro
frightonod by' far,' however, were tho
cattle and horses in the neighborhood,
and at one time agoneral stampede of
the visitors' horses, along with the cat¬
tle on Morris's farm, scemod imminent.
Piling over fences, through the ravine*,
yards, and fields camp' the' mou, whilo
the'noiso from the drums and. throats
became a tromendons roar.
The'taen of tho various lines joined

hands<M thoy encircled the pole, and
dosed so deep asi to form a circle of
abont a bundrod feet in diameter. The
fos,.tired and rworn,. .took refuge and
rested in a lot of loose brush piled for
the purpose at the foot of the pole. Ho
surveyed (he crowd with the most per¬
fect oompesure, and when -his vision
had taken in the personnel of ono sec¬
tion of the ring, lie as quietly turned
and surveyed another poxtion..
A necessary little preliminary in the

shape of a collection to defray expenses
fbr printing, &o.. was shrewdly brought
Ih^ttbis time by Mr. Bradley, and
rfhdn\th6**ntoaftt equalled the demand^
the'work of bagging ihetfox was oon-
tinned. Fobr strapping young fellows
wererseleotod, oqa., from., oiich; lino,; to
capture thoiax with-their..bands: and
as they,threw^dfT'cUthbefsomB clothing
in preparation, Beyfaard wasn't slow in
getting his own 'side ready/' The ifatoi'-
est grew intense. Tho fox trettod care¬
lessly around :tho> ring within two or
three feet of the'lines. Boys squattnd
low to tho ground to jprevent ogress be*
tween the feet girls spread their
dresses, arid men stood as rigid as
Statues.,
Just as the representatives were pro-

paring'with a whoop to pounce upon
their game, to the astonishment and
amaaoment of overy person present, a

single bonnd from the ring between the
bow legs of a fat boy named Gilmoife
carried tho fox awdv tp the outside, and
Before the'flrowd had expressed half
their wonderment ho crdssed a ravine,
and was seen scamperingup the wooded
hill three or four hundred yards away,
and tho day's sport of nearly a thousand
people was thus brought to an unex¬

pected termination. And as a portion
of tho croyrd sought consolation for
their disappointment in a bountiful
spread at Mr. Captain Diok's, and oth¬
ers at;tho hotel, the animal was in¬
formally nominated as the next candi-
Sato for County Auditor.

A Strange Visitor.
At Washington, as a police'officer was

passing the President's house. he saw a

man on horseback in the portico trying
to rido into the front door. The officer
took tho ndventurous horseman into
custody. Ho gave his name as Joseph
Q. Sypher. On his person waa found a

loaded pistol, and aftor being searched
he was looked up and kept until morn¬

ing, when he was oonveyed to the Po¬
lice Court, and oharged with carrying
oonoonled woapona. After bearing the
cAle, tho oonrt< imposed a fine of thirty
dollars. It is stated that Sypher is from
Cincinnati, and has been lonnging|
about lh6 Exeoutivo Mansion for. somo
timo. and has latterly been donied ad¬
mission there. Ho determined to take
a tour of tho house on horsebaok. He
had no exouse to offer. It is thought
he is slightlykderAnged,

llo Keep. a Hone and Carrlase.
The man aoroea tho way. aaya the

Danbnrv baa a 1mm and carri¬
age. Wo liavo none. Three, sadder
oordawo never saw. The man aoroaa
Hie way drives gaily forth every
pleasant afternoon with Ma wife beside
him. And we envy htm and can't help
it. Thort are'other* of' the nolghbora
who envy him, and could we read each
other's hearts we would find that oar
thoughts were following tho, luckyhorsomnn in his various turns about
town, in hiB cantoring here aud trot¬
ting there, and in the shine of his car¬
riage and the proud bearing of his
home. Bui if it is * sadness to see him
drive away, thore is a pleasure in see-
ing hi in come baok. For it is dark
when he returns, the sunsbino is gono,and }n it»stead is darkness with frost,
iu it Ho smiled complacently when
he handed his wife into the carriage,but he doestt't smjlo whetf ha hands
her ortfc Perhaps tho operation ro-
quiroH so much care -and attention that
it would not bo right to. smile, wo
know his nose is. red because wo o»n-
see it as ho drives; by the lamp. We
kuow that his foot are frigid aud that
hla lege aro asleep, bvthe way he geta.downjo.the ground. We are beginning
to s?"ehow' wrong it. is toenVy our few
low-man. Ho looks at her as sho runs
into tho nouso and into the arms of the
gonifclbase-burnor, and gloomily pon¬ders whv heaven so favors her abovo
him. He stumbles painfully along to
tho stable with tho horse, which ho
now thoroughly despises, rambling be-
hind him. His hands aro so numb ho
can hardly undo the fastenings of the
door; his legs have awakened, and
appear to be reproaching him) his oyes
are full of water, snd his soul overflow¬
ing with disoontent. No harness was
over bofore so difficult to removo as is
this; Ho feels tho wreth bubbling up
to tho highest wateMnark, and he
could scream out.-ho is so riad. >yo>
aro scoing now howjwicked'it is to envy
our fellow man. Ho hears footsteps on
tho sidewalk, and sees the, flash of
warm light shoot out into the cold air
as the various neighbors, havinf,' re¬
turned from their work,* nd having uo
horse, disappear hostilv within, and
toko with them tho bright, cheerful
light. He gets tho horte in tho door,
and starts to look up tho lantern. Ho
bumps various parts of his anatomy
against articles it ia too dark to learn
tho nature of. He would ory. out in hie
pain and misery were ho not awed by
the aatoniahlng profnaion of tho thingaho 1ft falling over. Ho gives np tho
lantern and pull. off tho harness to
hang It up. Tho strapa dangle down
and get nndor hU feet, and trtohim,
and the lopatlont animal suddenly
bolts into tho stall boforo it ia ittlly un¬
dressed. Then there is. another search
for tlie lantern, and * during it ho rapshis head against a beam, and tho blow
la so Violent that it atira np evory one
of his Idoaa, inolnding thoone-Whioh
telle him that tho lantern waa taken
into tho houao lostnlghttobo oleaned.
Ho atumblea baok over the frown olods
and into tho houso, where tho bright
light'and warm air render him more
gloomy and moroso. Ho vouchsafesSo information to tho appropriate(intry from hla wife if it was cold out,
but darkly hinta of impending retribu¬
tion to whoover dooan't quit fooling
with that lantern; and ^hon ata ks bnok
to tho stable. Aiid thero (or the next
Sftoon minutsa ho omploja hmaolllin
arranging tho bedding, railing tho
feed, and pondering on the advantago
he baa over his noighbors in having a
horse and carriage of his own, to go
where he pleaaea, and oomo when ho¬
lt la dark.

Xerr York Poller's Field.
Tho burial pita in tho New York Pot-

ter'a lleld are-deep oxoavations (tho
average depth ia aboutten feet), na may
be inferred, and extend almost bel°*.
low-water rnarkon Hart a Island. When
tho Fidelity brings a load of bodies
from tho city, ther are taken to the
ground and laid aide by aldefin the pit.,
There ia no iudectacy about.tho. treat-
ment of the bodies, and tho handling la
careful and orderly. Aoodta may buret-

feeble'glSSSIsaoon-rectlfled, and the burial proceeds
aalf nothing had happened- Ai a xiut
load of cofflna is placed to the pit they
are oovared with earth, not six feet in
depth, but in winter, six inches. In
summer, for protection, how"", the
covering la pot on much thicker. It Is
never very heavy, aa economy of spaco
la tho rule at all seasons.1' The superin¬
tendent of those' pita hasmarke.1 every
coffin put iu them slnoo Hart a bland
haa been uaed aa a Potter a Field. Ho
ia a German, and appeal* to bo perfept-
ly at homo in tho loathsome bualhesa,
lor it certainly is loathsome to summer,
If not at all fines. In these pita tho
burials are proraisonona^whito and
black, men, women-and children aro.

'^FoVtheJen'elTt of the poor who dealro

timea bodle. *hioh are expwted^) be
reclaimed are given aopaiate IntormenV
but if the reclamation, ia not made
within a reaaonable period they ate,|
removed to the goneral place, of aepiU-
tore.

Asiets.
The customary talk la about overy-

body's " assets. But the mercantile
acceptation of the word does not in-
olude many thlnga, the,value of whioh
ia all tho greater, because thoy cannot
be soiled for debt; nor can they be
counted among the effects of men who
are unhappily forced into the deolsre

Tee. The tlieme of th a article la
mo which aeldoo haa II. due accorded
to it. It is tho wealth of loisuto in the
long winter evenings.
New Jersey's iron mines panned out

ore to the valao of $8,OQO,OW last year.

Items or Interest.
Euled.papor.The Frenoh proas.
A trsiu was wrecked and fifteen per-

jonsioinred, near Howard. Illinois, on
the Chicago and North-Western Rail¬
road.
GhieWustfoo Waite's grandfather

reached ninety. His father was eighty
at the time of his death. Both wore

Mm.
H&ftsekeepers' In' Ii6wisbnrg are

spared the trouble of blowing up their
servahtt/kerosbne1being used there for
kindling fires.
Wilkie Collins can't see h6w'an Ameri¬

can can trash, sit down,' eat dinner and
piflk his teeth in seren minutes, but it'a
all in practice. n*

Bnventy-five per oent: of the dokness
of New York, and probably ninety per
cent, of crime, come from .the tenement
liouse population.,
An Indiana farmer draw84fl0 from the

bank, suspended it in the well to baflle
thievos, and then fell in and broke his
neck whilo tying the ropo.
A Western gambler, at?nnt beginning

.the matrimonial game, so'far controlled
himpolf as to say in the, announcement
of his wedding, " No Cards."
A Bt. Louie paper fctates that' daring

eleven months last year four hundred
employees of a single railroad wore
killed or severely hurt whilo coupling
<Sars.
" Whv do you set your cuo'of oof-

fee on the chairrMr. Jones ?" .said a
landlady at breakfast. "It Is so very
weak, mndam, I thought I would let it
rest.-" fit iadT"
They s»y that the America^, nation

is not jovial and hUprious; but if you
want to disprove it just "slip down on
the icy pavement where the crowd is
thickqat.
The present population of New Or¬

leans is estimated at 280,985. an increaso
of 89,567'over the census of 1870. This
makes It the eighth oity in the Union, or
next to Boston;

Satlp thinks it rather remarkable
while'several thousand feet are re¬

quired to make one rood, a single foot,'
properly applied, is often sufficient to
make one civil.
A man who watt' tiring rto dead-beat

the Lake Shore road by playing deaf
and dnmb was asked by the oonduotor
how long he had been so, and he replied:
" Why, man, I was born this wj»y I"
Railroad cross ties are the'oiroulating

medium in portions ol Kentucky, being
taken in exchango for groceries and dry
goods, at fifty cents apieoe.ten thou¬
sand having exchanged hands at that
prioo in the last three months.
Old Phin. Tedple pf Preston, Wayno

county, Pa., is seventy -years old,
though remarkably vigorous, and looks
hardly fifty. Blnoe eleven yeart of ago
ho has killed 2,985. deer and 438 Dears.
His favorite hunting ground is in Pot¬
ter oonnty.
Marrying is a pretty sorious business;

but when a conplo go to a graveyard,
and at night, to be marriod, as a Penn¬
sylvania oouplo did, the proposition is
unavoidable that they ought' to havo
boen divorced somo time beforo tho
ceremony.
Asonsibloman: Lamartino was askod

by a friend if ho did not spend too
much timo in advertising.' "No," was
the reply, " advertisements aro abso¬
lutely necessary. Even divine worship
neoda to be advertised. Else what is
the meaning of ohnroh bells ?"
The Northwestern railway have sent

a circular to all tho newspapers pub¬lished in towns in Illinois through which
their lino passes, declining to 'issue any
passes to newspapers in consideration
of advertising, and agreeing to pay for
all their advertising iii hard cash.
The Pistes of Indian Tfcrritory are

represented as suffering severely this
winter; Much of the time without flreB,
they crouch in their miserable huts on
the bleak hills, and live on frozen food.
Nothing but natural toughness could
cany them through the season alivo.
A iittlo boy living near Kanknkoe,

111., was amusing his hWtherk and sis-
tors by twisting a to^el around his
liebk id Irhitation of hanging, when in
turning aronnd his feet slipped. Ho
fell the length of the towel, which was

firmly attached,to a roller. His neck
was instantly brokon.
A correspondent of a Qonntry paper

complains' of a young lady sohool-
toacher who permits one Of tho big
Scholars to sit' beside her and kiss her
occasionally. The probability is that
ho has struggled for the position and
boen rejected, and that accounts for his
sudden affection foe the proprieties.
We consider about the middle of

February the best time for transplant¬
ing broad-leaved evergreens, and wo
would let the trimming depend some¬
what on the root. If we got the tree
up with a good set of rtots, we should
leave" on more top, if wo desired it,
Ithah When the* rootd %ere scarce. In
nil oases it- is best to romove most of
tho leaves. 0 ri tfl-iil A

Seren ririiWttuTned to Death.
At three o'clock in the.morning fire

wafl seen issuing, 'from tn6; grooery of
OhriMfMohr, EVah'sfille, Ittd., and In a
few moniihts tH8'building was en¬
veloped itfflAmos. Tho inmates of tho
honsowero Mohr, his wife,six ohildren,
hia fnthor-in-law, and; a barkeeper
yarned George, Of gimp only the
father-in-law and two ohildren escaped
from tne flames. When the press ro-

porter reached tho ground Mr Mohr's
father-in-law said Heifaa awakened by
nmoke, and heard Christ calling tho
barkeeper,who oould not bo awakened.
Mrs, Mehr, he said, had .rushed out of
the.houae with two children, whom sho
dropped and returned to the honso, but
never came forth again. As soon as

possible search was mado for tho
bodies, and all the missing ones wore
found. Mehr. when found, ha<l the
youngest bhild clasped tightly in hia
arms. The remaina of both wero char¬
red, as wero the othors. Chris. Wun-
duriich, a detective of the oity, wasi in
the second stonr of tho building at, tho
timo. Ho called to Mehr to oomo;
Molir nniwered, "Tw," bn not .p-
peanng, he was again called, without
reoeiving a response.


